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THE NOTE OF JUBILANCE

OHEERFULNESS SHOULD CHARAC-
TERIZE CHRISTMASTIDE.

ON THE DUTIES OF THE TIME

Kindness and Beneficence to the Poor and
the Distressed Inouleated—The New
Song Which Is to Be the Sweetest and
the Most Inspiring Yet Composed—
*Twill Yet Be Sung in the Heavenly
Land.

Entered accordingto Act of Parliamentof Can-
ada, in the year 1904, by William Baily, of To-
ronto. atthe Dep't of Agricuiture. Ottawa.
Los Angeles, Cal.,, Dec. 4.—In this

sermon thereé is the jubilant note of

the approaching Christmas festivi-
ties, which, the preacher contends,
should be characterized by cheerlul-
mess, kindness and beneficence to the
poor and the distressed. The text is

Psalm xcvi, ‘“Oh, sing unto the Lord

a new song!’’

The finest of pictures is yet to be
painted; the most perfect sculpture is
yet to be chiseled; the best of poems
is yet to be penned; the sweetest and
the most inspiring of songs is yet to
be compossi. We speak of the mast-
er poets, artists, sculptors and musi-
cians as though the poetical and
artistic deeds of the past could never
be excelled. This, however, is not
true. Homer and Virgil and Scott

Wordsworth and Burns and
nnyson and Longfellow and Lowell
and Poe are master pocts to us mere-
ly because their poems excel in

Deauty of expression or delicacy of

rhythm or depth of thought the pro-

ductions of all other poets who have
yet appeared. Raphael and Michael

Angelo and Murillo and Leonardo da

Vinci and Turner are master artists

to us merely because no artists have

Yyet appeared who could approach

them in perfection of form and glory

of color. Beethoven and Handel and

Bach and Gluck and Haydn and

Mozart and Chopin and Mendelssohn

and Wagner are master musicians to |

surpass all other
of harmony

us because they
musicians in perfection
and grandeur of conception.
composers before them and none since
have attained the mastery that they
reach in their sublime art.

But, though these old master musi-
cians are masters to us, they were
not rasters to themselves. They
struggled continually to give expres-
sion to higher and nobler conceptions
that they were never able to write.
Even in their minds there were har-
monies far better than those that
they have given us. Their master-
pieces fell far short of their ideals.
In their rhapsodies and dream lives
they were continually exploring whole
realms of perfect sound harmonies
which were continually crying to
them: ‘“‘Set me to music. Play me
up the piano or the harp. Sing me
in solo and oratorio.”” The result
was these old masters were contin-
ually trying to make more perfect
combinations of sound, to echo to
mortal ears the strange, weird, trans-
cendent voices that were calling to
them out of the ‘‘musical worlds of
perfection.””

David, the psalmist, was a great
musical composer. He always strove
to originate new musical themes. If
he could not compose mew ones, then
he wanted to hear what some one
else had composed. The first time
Mozart heard omne of Bach’'s hymns
played he cried out in ecstasy.
““Thank God, I learn something ab-
solutely new!” So Dawid again and
again in his psalms cries out for
something new in musieal praise. We
not only find the words of my text,
““Sing unto the Lord a mew song,”
in the Ninety-sixth Psalm, but we
find them in the Ninety-eighth and in
the One Hundredth and Forty-ninth,
and we also find the same words in
the book of Esaiah. The song they
longed to hear will yet be sung in
the heavenly land.

Our holiday song, in the first place,
should be a cheerful song. It should
not be sung in a. minor key; it
should not he a dirge or requiem, a
lament or a dead march in “Saul’’ ;

it should not be an antiphony for the

matins of the dead; it should be joy
on the wing; it should be the chorus

No |

" secrated Christian heart!

a Nosannaj“a Halleluiah, a paean, a
doxology and a praise. Tears and
sobs have no place in the new song
which we should sing during our
coming holiday season. What said
David in reference to.this new song—
make a sad song unto the Lord? No.
In seven distinct places in the Psalms
the great singer of Israel cries,
““Make a joyful noise unto the
Lord.”” The first great essential of
our coming Christmas song should
be cheerfulness. We should hear it in
every sound that is uttered; we
should hear it in the loud notes; we
should hear it in the soft notes as
well.

The new song of Moses and
Lamb should be a cheerful song.
And yet the strange fact is that
many ‘people, when they try to sing
their gospel songs, have the chargers
which they harness to their musical
chariots walk with leaden feet in-
stead of flying with the wings of the
song ‘birds. No minister of the
Lord Jesus Christ, no Sunday school
teacher, no Christian teacher, will
ever make the new songs for Christ
truly tuned songs when they start
them in the minor key. ‘“The great
success of your father’s ministry,”
said Dr. Reed, the president of
Dickinson College, to me some
months ago, ‘‘was his unbounded
cheerfulness.”” Then Dr. Reed said,
in a kind of a soliloquy, ‘““Oh, that
all gospel messengers could make
their sermons a cheerful message for
tired men and women!”’

Yes, the new song.we sing ought
to have the keynote of cheerfulness.

the

That is the first great essential.
Why should it not be cheerful? If we
believe in God, if we believe in what

Christ has done for us, have not we
& belief which should uplift every
heart into the highest realms of
Christian joy? Suppose I am an ar-
tist. Suppose I send one of my pic-
tures to the World's Fair at St.
Louis or to the Salon of Paris.
Suppose I to-day receive a letter
from the authorities of that art
exhibit something like this:

‘““Dear Sir—We are glad to inform
you that your picture has received
the first prize in the class of por-
trait painting. You will not only re-
ceive a medal for the same, but also
a check for $5,000, which is to go
to the winner of that prize. We con-
gratulate you on your success, and
we are glad that your state will
hereafter be known as the home of
one of the greatest artists of this
generation.’”

What would I do if I received such
a letter as that? Would I put that
letter away and say nothing? Would
I walk around with  sepul~
chral countenance and dolorous voice,
saying, ‘I have won a $5,000 prize
and international fame?’ No; my
eyes would flash, my cheeks would
flush, my nerves would tingle with
glorious excitement. ¥ would go
home at onoe to my wife and child-
ren and say: ‘‘Loved ones, my ar-
tistic position is now assured. I
will be able to earn for us all the
moeney we need.’”” If the news that
we have womn an earthly prize makes
us so happy, how ought we to feel
when, we realize that a heavenly and
eternal blessing has been conferred
upon us? Shall we not sing a cheer-
fu! song when we realize all that
Christ has domne for us and ours?

Our coming holiday song should
sing the joy of our salvation. It
must do more than that. It should
sing about the happiness of some
one else. Therefore our new song
should be a bhelpful song. Jenny
Lind the great ‘‘Swedish nightin-
gale,”’ regarded her voice as a gift
from God, bestowed that she might
help her fellow man. May we look
upon our mew song te be sung to
God as a somg to help those who
are in physical, mental or spiritual
distress.

Oh, that we in our eoming holiday
song eould have the beautiful pur-
pose which ‘‘the human ‘thrush,’”’
Jenny Lind, had in her gentle, con-
She was
always doing some kindness to oth-
ers. Lablache, the great Italian bas-
80, when he first heard her, said,
‘“Her voioe is so true that each note
is like a perfect pearl.”” Jenny Lind
heard what her great Italian con-
temporary had said. When she met
him at their first rehearsal she smil-
ingly stepped to his side and took
his hat; then, placing her lips te its
edge, she sang a beautiful French ro-
mance. Then she gave him back his
hat, saying, ‘“There, M. Lablache, is
your hat, filled with my pearls of

Sunlight

There is nothing like Sunlight S8oap for. Housshold Utensils.

When you have to use hard water it is not an easy matter to wash
hovgg.old utensils. Todo good washing you should have good soap
and soft water (rain water), If you use hard water you must have
good soap, and the best soap you can get is Sunlight Soap because it
softens the hard water and makes a copious creamy lather.
light Soap for all household purposesand the results will surprise you.

-ASK FOR THE QGTAGON BAR.
qut -washes the WM white without injuring the hands.
iy L ‘LEVER-BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO.

‘ot ‘“‘Laughing Waters’’ ; it should be | Song.”’ That was a beautiful. com-
s

A PGS
f .
' J by . =
. ' 7 S ;

Ic I
12 {

e 3
| ) - 0N
| - \
i \ i : 4 SERE0N e
|

Use Sun-

3

pliment by one™great artist to an-
other, But Jenny Lind did more
than sing handfuls of musical pearls
into Lablache's hat; she sang thou-
sands of dollars out of the world’'s
pocketbooks, Then she scattered
thousanhs and hundreds of thou-
sands of dollars everywhere. She
gave away 30,000 florins when she
made her triumphant musical tour
through Germany. She gave to Eng-
land’s poor over $300,000 when this
queen of song sang in the kingdom
of her great sister, Queen Victoria.
She gave $50,000 to America’s poor
when she traveled through our stat-
es. As Jenny Lind sang to her fel-
low men and women a helpful soung,
80 should we make our new song of
the holiday season a helpful song.

When we sing our new song shall
we bring spiritual blessings to oth-
ers also? The great hosts which shall
enter heaven may be augmented if we
sing our new song as we ought to
sing it. Charles H. Spurgeon, the
famous London preacher, once had a
wonderful dream. He saw a great
throng passing through the gates of
the new Jerusalem. ‘“Who-are these,
and whence came they?’’ he asked.
‘“These,”” said his guide, ‘‘are the
apostles and martyrs. These are they
who have laid down their lives for
Christ.”” “‘But,” answered Spurgeon,
“I never was an apostle or g mar-
tyr. I cannot walk with that
throng.”” Sgon, however, he saw ang-
ther multitude, greater than the first,
crowding through the same celestial
gates. ““Who are these and whence
came they?’’ he again asked. ‘““These
are the sinners. These are the Zac-
chaeuses and the Mary Magdalenes
and the women of Samaria, who
came from the lowest depths of sin.’’
““Ah,’’ said Mr. Spurgeon, ‘‘if those
are the great sinners, then I can go
in among them.”” As you and I be-
gin to join the redeemed multitudes
are we going with our friends? Shall
not our new song of gospel love first
be sung by some invalid’'s bed to
bring that sick man to Christ? Shall
it not be sung among the spiritual
outcasts who never have bowed the
knee at the crass? Yes, my friends,
our new song should be a cheerful
song on account of our salvation. It
should also be a helpful song, which
will lead people to surrender their
lives to the work of the Divine Mas-
ter.

““Well,”” says one, ‘how can I sing
a song of cheerfulness and of gospel
hope for myself or for others when
everything seems to be going wrong
in my own life? I feel just as did the
writer of the One Hundred and Thir-
ty-seventh Psalm. Then all was sad-

see the Jews huddled together in
captivity. There he seems to gather
them together, as the Jews to-day
are gathered at the foot of Mgunt
Moriah, at the ‘‘wailing place” un-
der the walls of the old temple. Their
capters come to them and cry:
“Simg, sing! Sing as you used to
sing in Jerusalém!” But they an-
swer, ‘‘How shall we sing the Lord’s
somg in a strange land?”’ Then you
say to me: ‘‘This coming Christmas
will find me in a strange land. Why,"’
you say, ‘“‘everything im my life is
8o different from what it used to be.
So many of my loved ones are gone.
My daughter was here last Christ-
mas; she is gone now fawxever. Is it
a mother’s vacant chair, or a fath-
er's or a wife’s or s husband’s? Yes,
I have been a good giver to the
grave, and that grave has taken the
best I have. It is met the time for

me to sing; it is the time for sobs.
Then I cannot give financially as I
used to give. I have had many finan-
cial reverses during the past few
months, Thea I cannot do as I used
to do for others. My own health is
gradually breaking. How can I sing
a new song? I am like Rubini and
Bordoni and Cuzgoni and Pasta and
Malibran,  After their voices went
they were gone forever.”’ Ah, my
friends, you can sing the new song
of hope and salvation if you will.
The great trouble of your life is
not that you have had great
troubles, but that you have not wad-

ed way down kmee decp, hip deep,
shoulder deep, lip deep, into God's
promises and cemforts to get a
suitable inspiration for your new
song.

The great trouble with you is that
when trouble comes, instead of

throwing yourselves more and more
upon the divine strength, you have
let go of God’s strong hand and on-
ly depended om gwur own strength.
After Jenny Lind’'s name had become
famous as a singer her voice be,

to fail. “‘Oh,” said she to herself, ‘‘if
I could only go amd see Garcia, I
know he would help me.’”” Manuel
Garcia was at that time the greatest
musical developer of prima donnas.

She left Stockhelm and went to
Paris. As soon as she entered his
studio and sang QGarcia said, ‘‘My

good girl, you have no voice, or, ra-
ther, I should say you had a voice,
but you are now om the verge of los-
ing it. Your orgaa is strained and
worn out. The only advice I can of-
fer is to recommend you not to sing
a note for three months. At the end
of that time come to me and I will
see what I can do for you.’”” That
was good advice for Manuel Garcia
to give to Jenny Lind, but it is not
good advice for a Christian teacher
to give you in referemce to your
learning how to sing the new song
of Christ. What you need is not rest
not retir t, not on; vou
need to practice your gospel throat.
You need to learn how to sing the
new song by delving deep in the
promises of God, and then by sing-
ing God’s promises to your own life
and to the lives of all around you.
Sing! Sing! Keep on singing! Sing
forth the promises of God! Sing
what he has done for. others. Sing
about ‘what' he has done and wiil
continue to do for you!

But lastly I assert that our new
song for the eoming holidays should
be a triumphant song. In it we should
hear the ring of the coming conquest
of the world for Christ; in it we
should know mnot only that man as
an individual will be saved, but that-
there ghall come a time when na-
tions and D«glﬂ of all climes shall
worship our Christ as their master
and king. Here there temporar-

ness and gloom to him. He seems to !

| ts rorward. We are all marching to a
millénnial day when Christ as the
leader of the great army of victory

! shall have his standards above ev-

|ery land, waving over every nation
and over every sea. Our new song
should be a triumphant song.

Would to-day I might convince you

{ of the sureness of Christ’s conquest
! over all the nations of the world as
! vividly as that great dramatic preach-
er William Dawson brought it before
his London hearers nearly a century
ago. He was a man of most remark-
able personality. He had an imagina-
tion all aglow and on fire. With the
power of a mighty word painter he
was describing the conquest of the
world. He portrayed a grand proces-
sion marching before Christ, the
Prophet, Priest and King, in a coro-
nation pageant. First came the pro-
phets, the priests and the apostles,
then the martyrs, row after row, line
after line, army after army. Then,
after all the redeemed dead had
marched past, there came the living.
First came the earthly princes and
princesses and nobles. Then there
marched forth millions upon millions
of the human race. Then, after he
had wheeled into line all generations
of all times and all principalities and
powers, the great Methodist preacher
suddenly stopped. Then in stentorian
tones he commenced to sing that
grand old hymn of Edward Perro-
| net:

| All hail the power of Jesus’ name,

| Let angels prostrate fall,

| Bring forth the royal diadem

And crown him Lord of all.

So powerful was the effect, so ov-
erwhelming was the impression of
the coming conquest of Christ over
the world, that the great audience
sprang to its feet and took up the
| refrain and sang it louder and louder
and louder until the very heavens
seemed to shake. Oh, my friends, can-
ot you feel that our new song for
the coming Christmas holidays
should be a triumphant one? Shall
it not have the same triumphant ring
in it as had Martin Luther’s mighty
hymn when the soldiers of Gustavus

| Adolphus sang it before the battle of
Leipsic, and also sang it again be-
fore the battle of Lutzen, where their
noble leader laid down his life? Ah,
yes. man may live and may die, but

Cod’'s workers always fill in the
. break and the work goes on. Our
new song must be a song of tri-

umph. God can and will conquer this
world and rule the nations of the
earth as his own.

When the musical leader in the old
village choir loft, before the organ
and the plano had forced their way

into the church edifices, wanted to
.start the hymn, he would strike his
tuning fork and lift it to his ecar.
| Tor the new song of the coming
| Christmas holidavs I would strike
the tuning fork of hope and life and
eternal conpuest through Christ. May
the same angel which sane over the
Christmas manger sing for us to-day

over that rifled tomb a new song of
salvation for a dving world and a
conquest far  Christ of all  peonles,
hoth im this world as well as in that
which we are to enter L-renftor
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What b‘u_l_phur Does

FOR THE HUMAN BODY IN
HEALTH AND DISEASE.

The mention of sulphur will recall
te many of us the early days when
our mothers and grandmothers gave
us our daily dose of sulphur and mo-
lasses every spring and fall.

It was the universal spring and
fall “blood purifier,” tonic and cure-
all, and mind you this old-fashioned
remedy was not without merit,

The idea was good, but the remedy
was crude and unpalatable, and a
large quantity bad to be taken to
get any effect.

Nowadays we get all the beneficial
effects of sulphur in a palatable,
concentrated form, so that a single
grain is far more effective than a
tablespoonful ‘of the crude sulphur,

In recent vears, research and ex-
periment have proven that the best
sulphur for medicinal use is that ob-
tained from Caleium (Calcium Sul-
phide) and sold in drug stores under
the name of Stuart’s Calcium Wafers,
They are small chocolate coated pel-
lets and contain the active medicinal
principle ot sulphur in a highly con-
centrated, effective form.

Few people are aware of the value
of this form of sulphur in restoring
and maintaining bodily vigor and
health. sulphur acts directly on the
liver, and excretory organs and puri-
fies and enriches the blood by the
prompt elimination of waste mater-
ial,

Our grandmothers knew this when
they dosed -us with syrup and mo-
lagses every spring and fall, but the
erudity and impurity of ordinary
flowers of sulphur were often worse
than the disease, aud cannot com-

preparations of sulphur, of which
Stuart’s Calcium Wafers {s undoubt-
edly the best and most widely used.
They are the natural antidote for
liver and kidney troubles and ocure
constipation and purify the blood in
a way that often surprises patient
and physician alike,
Dr. R. M. Wilkins while experiment-
ing with sulphur remedies soon found
that the sulphur from Calcium was
superior to any other form, He says
“For liver, kidney and blood troubles
eapecially when resulting from ocon-
stipation or malaria, 1 have been
surprised at the results obtained from
Stuart’s Calcium Wafers. In patients
suffering from boils and pimples and
even deep-seated carbuncles, I have
repeatedly seen them dry up and
disappear in four or five days, leav:
ing the skin olear and amooth. Al-
though Stugrt's Calcinm Wafers is a
propaietary article, and sold by drug-
gists, and for ' that .reason tabooed
by many physicians, yot I know of
nothing so safe and reliable for con-
stipation, liver and kidney troubles
and especially in all forms of skin-
digease as this remedy.” ] 5
At any rate ple who are tired
pills, catbartios and so-called blood
fiera” will find in Stuart's Cal-
m Wafers, & far gafer, moye palat-
able and. effective preparation.
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AMON ST THE WORLD'S GOOD
THINGS TO DRINK

“SALADA"

Ceylon Natural Leaf Green Tea. The rival of Jap-«
Its puri y flavor and all aronod deliciousuess
stands unrivalled. Sealed lead packets only. Never
sold in ‘bulk form Beware of substitutes-
Given the highest award and gold medal
at St. Lonis Exposition, 1904.
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‘Hockey Skates,

Nickfe and Gold Plated Skates

Club Skates

GET YOUR SKATES AT

PATTERSON'S HARDWARE
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Christmas.

First Hardware east of the Market.The
latest and best assortment in the city.

Hockey Skates and Boy's Sleds at -the
Jowest possible prices, from now until after
The cheapest place in the city,
for the very best skates.

A. H. PATTERSON
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A little knowledge is dangerous.
It makes some people feel so 'big.

—Cougns, coias, noarseness and othe

er throat ailments are quickly reliev-

ed by Cresolene Tablets, ten cents per
!

box. All druggists.
JR—
The man wh oloses his temper eas-
ily is the most readily mortified.
NS Yo

Wash greasy Cshes, pbts or pans with
Lever's Dry Soap a vowder. It will re-
move the grease with the grea.est ease. 36

Even a Versatile woman musician
may have a propensity for harping
on one string. .

Y-Don’t i
you hav< a neat Phofo

of yourself tak-
en at the

GIBSON STUDIO,
Cor.King and Fifth Sts’

BUY YOUR
COAL NOW

We handle Coal and Wood,
Wholesale and Retail.  All
orders receive prompt attention
Tel. 253. Cor. William and
GT.R.

SERLING & KOVINSKY

FOR BUILDING PURPOSES
you cannot find & more complete stock of

LUMBER

in this section than you will find at our

vovow
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FORGET THE
HEAT

and live easy, by baking delicious
rolls, biscuits, etc., on a

GAS STOVE.

It makes a coal or woed, stove
look like 30 cents.

THE CHATHAM GAS CO
Limited.

King 8t. 'Phone 8!
1000000000000 006000000¢
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WE HAVE ON HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

LIME,
CEMENT,

SEWER PIPE,

yards. e have the variety to meet every
demand; the grade to meet the approval of
the oarpenter, contractor or individul.
Compearad to others our stock is a little

head in quality and a little behind in
price, Favor us with ycur orders.

The Blonde Lumber & M'fg Co’y

LIMITHED,
Builders and Contractors.

Coal o
Wood

Order your COAL and WOOD from

J. GILBERT & CO.

We have the best to be got and at Jow-
est market prices. Orders promptly de-
livered.

OFFICE and VARDS Queen St., near
G. T. R. Crossing. . PHONE 119,

For Sale.

Phone 52

CUT STONE,

&c. All of the best ndit;ud 0
the LOWEST POSSI%I E PRICES

iJ' & J, OLDERSBAW .

{ A Few Doors West
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of Post Office,
Aredredeoderborbodededrb b b

To Look Clean
Is gratifying.
To be Clean

Is satisfying. You wll enjoy beth
when you place your linen with us,
for we do our work by the most
modern methods known to our
art,

rhe Parisian Steam

Lanndry 00. Phove 20

Four acres of land adjoining the

oity, for msle, cheap. Two oottages
in geood loulitiu.‘ $700 each, First-
nhhru h:kur‘ N::lm “Ye Parks, with
a 0@
J:w t:'hu.
cApply to—

NORTHWOOUD BLOCK,

CHATHAN.£ARNERS' HOUSE

Opposite the market.
25 well ventilated ropmms, Weekly or

whie borders. Specialses. $1 por day

J. W.MILES, Proprietor.

_HING SYREET. OnATHAM




